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ASTEP, t OXFORD: 


OR, A 


- Mad Eflay, & 


Worthy S1R, EE Te Tu ty Be 0s 
INDING one Squire takes 4 Trip ta Famaica,canother 4 Fro- 
lick ro Horu-Fair, . and a third A: Step tothe Bath , hone ns me up- 
on Travelling too; ' but whither *to go, was the grand Queſtions, 
for Eaſt, Weſt, North, or South is the ts thing to a Rambler.--- 

Whilſt I was debating with my ſelf, whither to ſteer-my Courſe, came 
Gut the Poſt-Boy, with the following: News: CONST i 


o 


Tueſday, Fune 18.” 1700. | 
We have Advice that Dr. Creech, one of the Fellows 
of All-Souls in Ozford, has Hang'd himſelf there : He 
wasobſerv'd to have been melancholy for fome time.---. 


I no ſooner read this /arprizing News, but I judg'dit a piece of Service _ 
to Truth, and to the Fair Sex (who were great Sufferers by Mr. Creech's 
Death) to take my Journey to Oxford ;, and ſeeing there 
had been but one Srep yet in Print (but a great many 
Trips and Frolicks) 1 thought I cou'd not do better | 
than to call my Adventure A Step ro Oxford, to enquire into the Occaſion 
of Mr. Creech's untimely End, I ſet out for Oxford with the early Sun, but 
had his Company but a little while ; however, as gloomy as the .Day 
prov'd, I got to the Angel in Oxford about Six at Night, for though 1 
was taking a Step, yet I was not for loytering, I thought my Time was 
of greater Conſequence than to waſte it with lewd Women, (as Knaw- 
foft did in his Step ro the Bath.) After a little Refreſhment my mexe Sep 
was to All-Soxls (of which Mr. cs was Fellow) and here the News 

2 - was 


Why I call my Adven-- 
ture A Step to Oxford. 
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__ was confirm'd, that Mr: Creech had hang d himfetf; and every one told m 
"that Love or Jealouſie weav'd the Halter. Then well might his Frie 


' Ab Thytfis! Haſt thou beard the diſmal Tale, 

How Daphnis ated inyouder gloomy Yale ; wh 

Say, a ries think het he whoſe Verſe con'd move, 
A Rock to Pitty, or a Stone to Love? 

Who cor'd, like Ovid, tend'reft Thoughts inſtil 
Show'd fall a Vittim to a Woman's Wil ? 

The more he lov'd, the more ſhe ſcorr'd bis Flame, 
And ſeem d to hate both Love and Daphnis's Name. 

Then from our Groves to yonder Wood he flies. © % 

(Strange Power of Love! )\ and there aeſpairing dies. 


Strange are the Effefts of Love! Love never leads its ſtill Tranſports, 
the Motions that it feels are Fury, Rapture and Extacy; this was 
Mr. Creech's Caſe, for being extacy'd with Exceſs of Love, the Billing- 
Parſon (who for many Years carried Feſh and Blood under his Gown) 
makes a Hempen Nooſe, thruſts his Head into'it, and there admires brs 
Miſtreſs till be's out of Breath. Sir, 1 may venture to ſay, it was falſe 
Doarine that, your Halter taught us, but it ſhew'd a great deal of true 
Love; for as Hudibras ſays, He that | One > 044g 21 


Hangs himfelf,: or beats ont's Br gins, 
The Devil's in him, if be fains, 


. © Then our Amorons Levite can;be no Hypocrite, far hehzigd bimfelf 
in Earneſt, was really cut down, had a deceat. Fuperal, and 1am. told, 
bis Miſtreſs is 10w in Mourning,” and every ohe ſays, that Love or L —r 
was the Cauſe of this fad Tragedy ;. but whatever the Occaſion was, 
the Parſon was lis own Execntioner ; God had given him good Parts, but 
the" Devil the nfing them, which was a great Aggravation of his Sin, 
for {0 learned a Perſon could not but know, that Self-Murther is a 
greater Sin than Parricide it ſelf, no Bond of Nature being ſo near as one 
to himſelf, The Grecians knew this, when they judged the Body of 
Ajax, who had ſlain himſelf, unworthy of the common Rires of Burial. 
Fs true, the Senare of Marſeilles did admit of the Requeſt of him who 
defired Leave to kill himſelf, to free himſelf from the Stormings of his 
Wite, for this is an Evil which is neyer taken away but by taking away 
the Canfe, and doubtleſs, herhad a mind to be thus underſtood, who 
Haid, That 2 good Marriage might be made twith a blind Woman and a deaf 
Fubard, Pirtachus was won't to ſay, that every one had his Fault, that 
his was the naughty Head of his Wife, and therefore he hang'd himſelf 


ts 


"_ 


"> 
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to get clear of her. But the Power that is Sovereign.of this Nat ur al Frame 
has ſent us from Heavenly Manſions into this -Fleſhy Priſon, here we live 
and muſt not free our ſelves, but patiently. expet our | Summons from 
-that Sacred Power by his Lieutenant Death; we pught-not- to leave the 
Warfare of this Life withouta Paſs from the Great General. =—_ 


it is not Courage, whatſoe're Men ſay, 
But Cowardize tomake one's felf away ; 
"Tis ev'n to turn our Backs at Fears alarms, 
'Ti# baſtly faint to yield up all.our: Arms. + 
Oh, extream Rage ! Oh, barbarous Cruelty ! 
All at one Blow t'offend God's Majeſty, 
——- The State, the Magiſtrate, thy ſelf. 


The mad Lover :(however' dignified or diſtinguiſhd / often- fools ;away 
Two or Three Years, and, it-may. be, as many:Reams of Paper in Praiſe of 
his Celia, and hangs himſelf-when his Afftreſs fromns  (which,*tis ſaid, was 
Mr. Creech's Caſe:) But though the fond Lover. be: thus haſty ; to end his 
Days, yet the wiſe Man ſtays Nature's Periods, 'for if Things occur which 
trouble his Tranquility, he'dares not 1emit bimnſetf departing out of this 
Life as from a Stage or Theater. . But what: ſhall we ſay, Tow Trifle Wo- 
man doth unman us all, for moſt Females are of that Humour, that to feed 
their Pride they will famith their Aﬀection, they are ſuch Wearhercocks ; 
they are as ſoon loſt as won in an: Hamour, - aad therefore then loſt, be- 
cauſe .not then won : Such adams as theſe will let a Man hang or drown 
himſelf for want'of a Smile or a kind Word; and this they will do-when 
they arc ſo in Love with him, that they are fitter: for [Bed/avs [than the 
Embraces of a kind Husband. *Tis:true; [Love in-Men and-Women has 
been variouſly ce.ifared, aud Diſputes have ariſen over which of them 
it has the chiefeſt Aſcendant z but Yirgil and other Poets have- given it 
for the Fair-Ses, and they were much 1a the Right, for he that walks to 
Bedlam will find more Lirgins picking Straws for the want of a Husband, 
than ihe will- find Batchelors raving tor the Loſs of their Sweethearts. 
And, Sr, Isit not ſtrange, there be many Women that have run mad 
for Love of thoſe very Men that they have ſeem'd to deſpiſe? Ma- 
dam C-—-7 died for the Sake of a Gentleman that both ſhe and her Mo- 
ther ſlighted. A Lady in Arabia run mad for Yertomanus, a beautiful 
Man, and yet would not ſuffer him to fpeak in her Company. There 1s 
ſcarce a News-Paper. but tells \ns. of Women hang'd or ruz mad for, Love, 
and Pedlam-1s full of fuch Inſtances. Then what a Perverſe Thing u 4 
Womai ? She will rave for Love, and yet ſeem to deſpiſe it ? The Devils 
were once good, and in that they excell'd Womea, that imperfe& Piece 

of l!|-Nature, which Art and Hypocriſie makes up ; certainly the World 
| 7. B.36. may 


U . 


Haiging himſelf (ds 'tis faid) fit Love. 5 


'6 .:- do EsSax on Mr-Crxreca's 
- may now ſpare the Devil, . for Women can be wicked enough without him, 
they ſcorn to be falſe by Example, or to be bcholding to others for their 
Damnation. Then from Ammrous Madneſs. — Good Lord deliver me : For 
who that has a Soul to be ſav'd or dama'd would hang himſelt for a Wo- 
man.— A Coy, Fickle, Amorous Trifle, — But though Mad-Love (or Luſt 
which is a ſort of W:li-Fire) have theſe 111 Effects, yet, where 1s the Per- 
ſon that takes Warniag ? We ſee every Day Men and Women as fami- 
harly go into a Chainber to damr one mother oz a Feather-Bed, as into a 
Tavern 10 be merry with Wiae; ſhe that does not dance fo lofty that 
you may ſee her S'lken-Garters, and learn to forget Shane, is no Body. — 
My Ear happened Yeſterday to bein B — Cofedge, where it could without 
Suſpicion ſteal ſome of their Diſcourſe, which I may not relate. Who 
would thiak to find Hercules, the only Worthy of his Time, {t-oping to 
the Meaneſs of being a Servant to Omphale, aud in the Quality of a 
Wench working at the Rock and Spindle, or to ſee 11ark Anthony 
loſe the World- for: a Cleopatra? And las much admire to fee Dr. Creech 
- hanging ina P-—7yes Garret for the ſake of his D—--r. Srarge are 
the Effetts of Beauty! When Helena was to be ſtoned to Death, the Exe- 
cutioners heholding her Beauty had. no Power to hurt her. The Princes 
of Troy made great. Queſtion whether they ſhould deliver this Lady to 
her Husbaad, in which. Difpute they condemned her, being abſcat ; 
Hut when ſhe.came in Preſence, the commanding Power of her Beauty con- 
tronled their Power in doing Juſtice; and, *tis ſaid, one of them lov'd 
her beyond Modeſty; but would Fleſh and Blood liſten to Prov. 22. 14. 
and remember that the Child often proves the Picture of the Lover 
and diſcovers it, (bleſſed Concluſion of ſtolea Sweets !) They would ne're 
invade *the- Right: of another. — Few have. married- their 7/:ſes but 
have repeated it ; nay, in the other World what a Life did Frp:rer 
lcad with his Wife whom he had allur'd and eajoy'd before hanl. This 
is, as they ſay, to $þ -—— iu the Panier ro put it after on one's Head. Ts 
*Tis true, Lalage (Dr. Creech's Miſtreſs) is a vertuous Woman, but ſtill 
ſhe is bat a Woman.»=—— Methiaks, had the Door hang'd himſelf for 
the Loſs of his Fellow ſhip, or to ſhew his Averſion to Senſual Love, 
there might be ſomething faid in his Vindication, but for a Khiming 
Clergy-man to hang himſelt for a Woman (a Thing 1n Petty-Coats) is ſuch 
a ridfculous Murther as ſcarce warrants our Pitty.— But ſay, his Miſtreſs 
had humour'd his Paſſion ſo far as to marry hin), yet ſtill he had been very 
nihappy, (for they ſay in Oxford, ſhe hated him) aad how miſerable had 
fach a Woman made him, for he loves a Body without 1a Soul that loves a 
Body witbont its Conſent : Certainly ſuch Love is as ridiculous as Per:- 
ander's, who extended his Conjugal Aﬀection to the Enjoyment of his 
dead Vie. T 


one» x But 


Hanging himſelf (a "tis ſaid) for Love. oy 


But perhaps (Sir) you will ſay, that the Loving Parſon did not 
hang himſelf for the Sake of One Woman, but T'wo, and therefore de- 
ſerves our Pity ; For what ſhould he do ?- he had but One Heart, and that 
he had promiſed to Two Ladies. Then in this Straight how ſhould he 
ſatisfie the Two Rivals but by hanging himſelf, that he might be equally 
true to both ? —— If this was the Doctor's Caſe (as odd as it lopks) we 
meet with Cowley in the like Circumſtance ; for thus he ſays of himſelf. 


Mary then and 'gentle Ann 
Both to reign at once beg 7, 
Alternately they ſway'd 
And ſometimes Mary was the Fair, 
And ſometimes Ann the Crown did wear, ' 
And ſometimes both 1 obey d. 


If Mr. Creech was ſuch a general Lover, his murdering hinelf is (til 
the leſs excuſable ; for Love is of the Nature of a Burniag-Glaſs, which 
kept ſtill in one Place fireth, changed often, it doth nothing : A kind 
of Glowing-Coal, which, with ſhifting from Hand to. Hand, a Man may 
ealily endure. That Mr. Creech was 4 General Lover, none can” doube 
that believes his Friend, where he thus ſalates him, | 


And cant thou not forget her fatal Charms, 

And take ſome kinder Beauty to thy Arms : 

Return, return to our abandan'd Grove, 

And there thou may'#t be bappy in thy Love ;, 

For thee in amorous Fires Eycoris burns, 

For thee the lovely Galatea mourns : 

Wer't tho from this inglorious Bondage free,, 

A Thouſand Bleſſings wazt to fall on thee. 
Paſtoral Elegy, p. 8. 


So that True Love had no Hand in. Mr. Creech's Murther ; for he that 
makes a flying Yow to every ſhe, 1s in no Danger from Cupid.—— They tell 
us, indeed, that there are ccrtain Fountains of which if any drink (he 
he had been a general Lover) he ſhall grow mad for Love of one ſingle 
Perſon : There is, ſay they, an her Bath in Germany, wherein it is Fabled, 
that Cupid once dropt his Arrows, in. which: whoſoever bathes ſhall fall 
palſionately in Love with the next Woman he meets; — But—: | 


Theſe charmed Baths move Madneſs, hurt the Brain, 
To gain pure Love, pure. Love return agaith,>- 


B 2 Mr. Creech 


$ An E$8ay on Mr. Cxttcu's 
Mr. Creech cou'd love (ard wnlove) at a Minute's warning, and therefore 
was a ſtranger to Pure Love; however, ſeeing *tis ſaid, that he hang'd 
himſelf for the ſake of one ſingle Lady : Part of this Letter ſhall be 


An Effay upon amorou Maadneſs : 


Or in other Words, 


To lament Mr. Creech's ridiculous Paſſton to Hang h imſelf, 
for the ſake of a WOMAN. 


F"Ertainly (Sir) there is a juſt Cauſe for vur Sorrow, when we 
A_1j hear of any (eſpecially a Clergy-man) that does y=_ his Station with- 
out his leave that placed him there: He that longs for Heaven with ſuch 


 Jmpatience as he will hang himſelf, that he may be there the ſooner, may 


by that Aq be excluded thence ; for he dies in a known Sin, and with- 
out a Miracle can never be ſaved.— He that ſtabs another kills his Body, 
but ke that ſtabs himſelf kills his own Soul.— Now for any Man ro fuck 
Dannation frem a Strumpet's Lips, is a great Folly, but far a Clergy-man 
(that ſhuu'd teach us to govern our Paſſions) to be looking of Babes, Gal- 
lanting of Fans, or perhaps bang himſelf for a Senſual Minute, 1s a Madneſs 
that deſerves more than a Chaijn and a dark Room; and therefore no 
wonder that the Jury that ſate on Mr. Creech's Body brought him in D:- 


firatted, (and if he was diſtraRted he deſerves our Pity ;) tho' after all, it 


mult be confeſt ia ſuch amorous Geatlemea, 'the unruly Heat calPd Zove, 
1s not ſo properly Diſtrattion as Beſtzal- Appetite : T he Town-Bull 1s cha- 
ſter than ſome Men, and ”tisa Bleſſing to the- Fair Sex when Hanging's 
their Deſtiny; for we ſee in Mr. Creech's untimely End, that the Halter 
(or Pox) only converts ſuch, and that only whea it kills them : *Tis true, 


he that makes: a Scoffins-Miracle of a Maid (as 'tis ſaid Mr. Creech did) 
may paſs for a profeſt Critick in L—- ry, but it had been more agreeable 
Yo that ſound Doctrine he taught in the Palpit, had he ſpent, that Time 


which he-waſted in wanton Dalliance, in cooling his looſe Aﬀettions by hard 


Study and Faſting.” We ſhou'd reſemble thoſe Creatures call & Cynorephales, 
whichdicd peice-meal, and were buried long before their Deathz; fo 


ſhou'd we bury al! ozr Contupiſcence before we goto the Grave, and ſtrive 


to live ſo, that when Death comes he ſhou'd find yery little Buſineſs with 
us.— But this was a:Do&rine Mr. Creech never taught, or at leaſt never 


practis'd, for notwithſtanding his Havging-Complement to Madam, —— 


*tis 
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Hanging himſelf (as tis ſaid) far Love. 9 
Tis ſaid, he lov'd Women better than Wives, and was ſo expert in 
the Art of Love, that he would praiſe a Lady's YVertue till he got ro Bed to 


her. Oh, how often was he won't to rhime and indite (and, per- 
haps, tranſlate) in Praiſe of his Celia? How often has he borrow'd 
Lillies and Red-Roſes to beantifie her Cheeks; ſometimes her Eyes ſhould 
be Saphires, her Lips Coral, her Teeth Pearl, her Breaſt Balm, and he 
has often made her a Paſlas for her Wit, but he never ſtrain'd ſo far as 
her Honeſty. If I did (fays 1adam) but let my Glove fall, I had 
Mr. C ch ready to take it up, and as a Favour kiſs it, then with 
a low Congydeliverit into my Hand ; aad if I watk'd abroad, he provided 
Pears, Plumbs, Apricots, Cherries, and the rarelt Fruits to accomodate 
me; and proud was he when I wou'd accept them from him. So that 
you ſee (Sir) Mr. Creech was his Miſtreſs's Squire, Laquey, Slave , but a- 
bove all ker F—-1; to which heis bound by the Proverb, *T :mpoſſible 
to Love and bemiſe;, tor while he courts Lalage you may feed him Cheaper 
then a Chamelion; for Cowley tells us, 


On a Sigh of®Pity I a Year can live, 
One Tear will keep me Twenty at leaſt : 
Fifty a gentle Look will give, 
An Hundred Tears on one kind Word [I'll Feaſt, 
A Thouſand more will added be, 
If you an Inclination have for me, 
And all beyond is vaſt Eternity. 


I can't ſay Mr. Creech could have liv'd fo long on this Airy Dzer, but FIF 
venture to ſay, a good look ſerves him a Week at leaſt, and he is prouder of 
holding La/2ce's Busk or Fan, than, a School-Boy with a Scepter in his 
Hand playing the Emperor's part in the School; to keep him to which, 
Lalage lets him kuow that *tis with Lowe as 'tzs with War, which once de> 
clared, you are to expe<t nothing but Hoſtility, and knows her ſelf that 
'tis with Loyers as *tis with: Azglers,” who fed the Fiſh ere they are 
caught, but caught once feed on them-: Whence Lalage did not bite 
greedily at the Bait, but cunnin-]y tolls him on with Hopes ; ahd like 
Rope-makers ſhe went backwards ſtill, the better to advance” her Work, 
and draw him on ; mean while Mr. Crcech follow d her fo long till he grew 
mad in Love ; and for that Reaſon he runs rather to the Hemper than 
Marriage Nooſe. But to ſee a Clergy-man hang himſelf would make 


one conclude, that Cypid 18 a felonious God, that he makes it his Paſtime 
to wreltie with Devotion and Juſtice,” he glories that his Power encoun- 
ters all other Power, and that all other Rules give place to his.— Ther 
flie Love'as aViper, and you'll eaſily out-run him, you are invulnerable 
behind (as Ach:/es in his Heel) but if you look but oyer your Shoulder 

C you're 
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you're a dead Man : Then (Sr) when you perceive him bending his Bow 
at you (that's the Laſſes pretty pincking Eyes) be ſure you never ſtand him, 
and think to look him out of Countenaace, for tis an impudeat young 
Rogue as ever lived by arch-pane and Sugar-plumbs. Remember here Co- 
wardize is the trueſt Valour. Wink when you fight with Love, if you 
ever hope to conquer. Ha! Now he levels all his Ordnance at ye, 
whole Broadſides. — Upper and lower Teer. You link to the Deep if yoa 
lie there any longer. The Port-Holes are all up. The Tombkins out, 
primed, matched, ready, The little Fireſhip of a Woman opens her 
Lips and diſcovers Two Rows of Teeth, enough to charm an Angel ; 
fo ſmooth, ſo white, ſo even and ſo pretty. There is no Remedy unleſs 
you get out of Gun-ſhot, but ſhe has . ye between Wind and Water, 
rakes ye fore and aft, and down you go to the Deep, and therefore *tis, 
the Scythian Women put ont the Eyes of all their Slaves and Priſoners of 
War to make uſe of them more freely and covertly. Oh, the furious Ad- 
vantage of Opportunity ! He that ſhould ask me, what were the Fir/?-parr 
in Love, I ſhould anſwer him, ro make uſe of Opportunity, the ſecond the 
ſame, the third the ſame : *Tis a Point that can do all. And (Sr) as you 
mult fly Love (and the Opporrunities that lead to it) if you would ſhun 
Hanging your ſelf; ſo if you would not be a Mad-Lover, never be idle, 
nor worſe employ'd than if you were, do not read Romances, Play-Books, 
or Amoroas-T ales, at leaſt till your Mind is form'd, and you have ſeen 
ſomething of the World. If theſe Lirections were well obſerved, they 
would cure the Lover of Mad-Fits; but leaſt they ſhould prove inet- 
feQual (that, if poſſible, we may preveat his Hanging) I will give ye 
another Receipt to cure Mad-Love, Probatum: eſt. 


A Receipt to Cure Mad-Love, je RE ef. 


Ake an Ounce of Common Prudence, a Scruple of 
Self-Love, and a Drachm of the Powder of Fore- 
fight, with half a Pound of other Folks dear-bought 
Experience, which may be had at a cheap Rate almoſt 
in every Family ; mix theſe well together, and tem- 
per with it a few Drops of Seri045 Conſideration, and 
apply it warm to the ſoft Place of the Head ; you 
may repeat the Application of 1t as oft as you can. 
"This Receipt has wrought many Cures, and if rightly applied never 


falls : But, Sr, if it does, I know yow'll be immediately for Chriftening 
| vour 
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Hanging himſelf (a "tis ſaid) for Love. 1m Y 


your ſelf with one barbarous Heathen Name or other, unleſs you light 
upon the Sever Champions, and then whip, 
I know not - what. Ina Word, keep ſobgy, have 4 care of Claret, uſe 
Phlebotomy; and to ſum up all, don't play the Fool, and you ne're need 
fear falling in Love.—-— 'Tis true, Thraſonides a young Grecian having 
- got the good Will of his Miſtreſs, he refus'd to enjoy her, that he might 
not by Enjoyment extinguiſh his Love to her: And King Charles I. (if 
we believe what he faid on the Scaffold) never ffraid from bis Queen in 
Thonght, Word or Deed. Origin choſe rather to commit Idolatry than 
Fornication. St. Auguſtize wou'd not cohabit with his own Siſter. St. Baſil 
writes to a Presbiter Seventy Years old, to abſtain from the Company 
of a V/oman he uſed to dwell with, to avoid Scandal. The Council 
of Nice forbids the ſame, and univerſally the whole Clergy to have any 
Woman near them, unleſs Mother, Siſter, Aunt,'er-ſuch of whom there 
could be no Suſpicion : And Honorius the Emperor prohibits by a Law 
any Clergy-man whatſoever to keep Company with amorous Women. 
We read that Zeno was ſo chaſte, that he never had but oxce ro do 
with a Woman in all bis Life, and that through Civility, rather than any 
Carnal Delire : But (with Zero's leave) I judge 'tis eafier for a Man to 
. carry 4 Curalſs on his Neck all his Life than a Firginiry; and the Yow of 
Virginity is the moſt noble of all Vows, as being the hardeſt” to keep : 


Then let hin: that ſtandeth take heed left he fall, for 'tis very hard to reſtrain _ 


in Toxth, a Delire which is ſo boyling and natural in them; and therefore 
'when I hear young Virgins boaſt of their Averſion ro Men, I laugh at 
them, for they only flie the Embraces of old Men, and the Towng (if dry 
and conſumptive) is. what they deſpiſe : But honeſt Love is a gay Agita- 
tion, and fit to lighten a heavy Spirit and Body ;, and therefore (like a Phy- 
iician) I would councel it to an old Mar as willingly as any other Receipt, 
to awakea and ſtrengthen him, aad to delay the creeping on of old Age, 
which moſt are unwilling to own; for how common is. it for old Men 
to endeavour to fetch out of the Barbers Shops (from Perukes, « Razors 
and Patches) that Youth which they can never recover in their Veins. 


Put to :etura again to Al-Souls College ; having told ye what a Cour- 
tier Mr. Creech was, I ſhall next relate the Manner of his Death : He was 
obſerv'd to be melancholy for Three Days before he was miſſi.g, and ſo 
private was he in the Hanging himſelf (leſt ſome good Body ſhould have 
cut the alter) that he was not diſcover'd till Five Days after his Death; 
He was found in a Garret by a Maid-ſervant ;, and 'tis ſaid he has left a Will 
behind him, wherein he has given his Miſtreſs a noble Legacy z and (if he 
eirt bely'd) he talks render Things on the Brink of Eternity. He that de- 
nies Mr. Creech to be thus amorons, let him read the Satyr on his Coy 2M- 
ſtreſs, aud there he'll find : 


£4 Thu: 
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Thus Daphnis to his Fate with Pleaſure ran, 

He ſaw the Nymph he lov'd, and was undone. 

With wiſhing Eyes he gaz'd upon her Charms, 

And wonu'd have dyd thave dy'd within her Arms ; 
Deep Draughts of Love he drunk, and ſtrong Deſire, 
His Breaſt like Etna glow'd with inward Fire : 

His Flock and darlins Muſe no longer were, 


His dear Delight, Lis Plea[ure and bis Care, E 
The Nymph, the Nymph, be 1hizks of nought but her. \ 


By theſe Lines we further ſee what an amorors Man Mr. Creech was, and 
ſome Gentlemen of Al/-Souls College have ſaid, that he was fo obliging 
to the Oxford Ladies, that they. were huge fond of his Company, cven 
a Chriſtening it ſelf was a dull Buitneſs without him : But he went to 
few where he had not a Finger in the Pye, (aad iometimes) a Lez or an 
Arm: 'Tisa wonder (as his Friend tells us) how even the Coy L A- 
LAGE cou'd deſpiſe the Charms of 


So ſoft a Lover and ſo ſweet a Muſe ? 


As if 24y. Poet had ſaid, Why ſhould a Lady, whoſe Blood is warm with- 
in, fit like her Grandfir cut in Alabaſter, Sleep when ſhe ogles, or dream 
whilſt her Lover is kneeling for a Smile. For my part I cannot ſee any 
Happineſs in Senſual Love ; yet, I do confeſs, that in the proud Lalage 
weſee the commanding Power of Beauty.: Sure pretty Women are Witches, 
' for they draw young Students from their Books, the Lawyers and Djvines 
the Graces of the Body being the moſt powerful Charm, as Olympza, 
Wite of Philip of Macedon, acknowledg'd, when being} jealous that her 
Husband /oved a young Lady that was faid to have given him Amorous Po- 
tions, the Queen ſent for her, and having beheld her great Beauty, ſaid, 
that ſhe had thoſe Philrres in herſelf. Mr. Creech was of this Opinion, in 
reſpec to his Coy-Mi/tre/s, and thought it a Preſumption not to be over- 
come where a pretty Woman intended to conquer. But this Goatiſh-Luſt 
was met with at laſt, for though he had conquered Licors, Galatea, and 
along &c. yet Lalage (his laſt Goddeſs) carried her Bow and Arrows in her 
Eyes, and ſhot the Par/or ſo deep in the Heart, that nothing could give 
kim Eaſe but a Halter. 


Yes, he is dead ! the poor unhappy Swain, 
L ov'd beauteous Lalage, but lov'd in vain ; 
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Fant aſtick, proud, and conſcious of her Charms, 
She ſcorn'd hs, Love,,' and fled his wiſhing Arms, 
' Nought could prevail, tho all Love's Arts he try'd : 
She ſacrificed the Shepherd to her Pride. 
7 Ungentle Nymph, to thee we owe his Death, 
"Twas Lalage that robd poor Daphpis of bis Breath. --- 
| ©. ._ _ Paſtoral Elegy. 


| Though this infamous Death be a juſt Reward for. his lewd Practices, 
yet, I would have no Man refle& on Religion, becauſe ſome good Preachers | 
are bad |.ivers;for we find a Fudas amongſt the Apoſtles (and he,like Creech, 1 
| was for hanging himſelf :) But Religion isa ſerious Thing, though ſome : 
"|. Black-Guides have forgot to practice it. The Lord Rocheſter (the lewdelſt | ; 
NF of Men) owns this in his laſt Sickneſs, and in his dying Remoaſtrance he | 
| has thefe Words, From the Bottom of my Soul I deteſt and abhor the whole 
| Courſe of my former wicked Life. | | | 
| Mr. Creech's hanging himſelf caſts no diſhonour upon the Church of 
| England (for her Doftrine js pure and her Praftice conformable ;) beſides, I 
| am apt to think, that Mr. Creech is the rf Clergy-Man that ever hanged 
f himſelf, (for Door C==——4 of Oxford only cut his Throat,)-aud the - 
Miniſter of Sraton-Lacy, though he hanged for murthering his | 1 
Child, yet he did not murther himſelf, but was hanged by lawful Aurho- -J 
rity, and in his laſt Speech was fo juſt to the Chruch of Englandas to tell 1 
the World, That ſhe gave no Countenance to any of his lewd Prattices : But 
let him that ſtands take beed leſt he falls, for Miniſters are Fleſh and Blood, , 
| and if they will pamper their Bodies, *tis no Wonder if _ they are given up 
4 to vile Aﬀections; and ſuch Men, though they preach good Dottrine to 
, others, will (hke DoQor Creech) be Caſtaway: themſelves. 
| Sir, Having made Remarks on Doftor Creech's Death, and ſhown how 
F* ridiculous it is for any Man to hang himſelf for a Woman ; this leads me 
in the next place to deſcribe the Nature of 4morous Madneſs. The Excels 
of Love is called Eretick or Amorons Madneſs, which is a Species of Melan- 
choly Deliration, cauſed by the continual Repreſeatation of the Thing 
loved, whictr poſſeſs the Fancy. of the poor Lovers, that they can think 
of nothing elſe, and many times forget to ear, drink, ſleep, and the 
the other neceſſary Actions of Life. 1 had father, ſays an ancient Poet, 
contend with Bulls, Lions, Bears, or Giants than with Love, for with 
them [I have a Lot in the Hazard, but by Love I am ſure to be overcome. 
Men or Women thus mad in Love are known by their hollow and lan- 
guiſhing Eyes, Inequality of Pulſe and Viſage, eſpecially when the Party 
loyd is ſpokea of or ſeen. This Diſtemper is the more dangerous, 
*becaniec it 1s pleaſing to thoſe that are tormented with it. The Mac 
Lover 1s prozd of his Chain, and fears nothing more than his Cure. A- 
D mongit 
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mongſt all the Spectacles of Folly none is ſo ridiculous as Amorous-Mad- 
neſs, for, pray Sir, look upon the Amoriſt, ſee how gaſtfully he 
looks, - his Arms croſſed, his Eyes blubbered, his Hat pull'd over his 
Brows, and if his Miſtreſs denies to ſmile he will hang himſelf, ay, that 
he will, - and nothing ſhall hinder him. Z have heard of ſome that have 
been thus mad for Love, yet I never heard of any that were wiſe in Love. The 
ingenious Propertius, when he was in Love, faid he was not himſelf, but 
a meer Bedlam. Love often caſts Men into raving Fits.— Oh, my Angel ! 
Oh, my Angel! 1 rave, I burn, Idie (faid a little Sprig oft Divinity) 
when his Miſtreſs ſlighted him. Tarizga had fo many Lovers that were 
mad to enjoy her, that ſhe could not reckon them upon her Fingers 
ends, but call'd for a Buſhel of Peaſe to tel] them by: And I think we 
may juſtly reckon Thaleſtris, Queen of the Amazons, into the Number of 
theſe mad Lovers ; for Alexander pailing through Hyrcania, this wanton 
Queen meets him with 3oo Soldiers of her own Sex, well mouated and 
well armed, having left the Remainder of a Groſs Army which tollow'd, 
behind the Neighbouring Mountains ; and zells him alord in publick, that 
the Fame of his Vicories aad Valour had brought her thither to ſee him, 
and to offer him her Ability and Power, to the Succour of his Eater- 
prizes; and that finding him ſo hand/om, young and vigorous, ſhe told 
him ſhe was paſſionately in Love with his Perſon, and had a Deſire to 
lie with him, that there might be begot of the moſt valianr Woman in 
the World, and the moſt valiant May that was then living, ſomething 
great and rare for the future ; Alexander was aſtoniſh'd at, her lewd Pro- 
poſal, but agreed to it, and ſtaid thirteen Days in that Place with her, 
* duriag.-which time he feaſted in the moſt noble Manner he could in Fa- 
vour of ſo couragions a Princeſs. 1 might proceed to.the bold At- 
tempts of other mad Lovers. Samocratizs, Nigidins and Ovid writ many 
Volumes of the Remedy of Love; but it little profited themſelves, for 
they all three died in Perſecution, not for the Abuſes they committed at 
Rome, but for the Mad-Loves they practis'd at Padua. And we read 
that Demoſthenes (the famons Orator) heariag the prodigal Report of 
Las Beauty, was ſo mad te enjoy her, that he came from Arhens to Co- 
rinth, to compound with her for the Uſe of her Body, but- ſhe demand- 
ing 100 Talents for a N:ight's-Lodging, he wan't fo mad as to buy Re- 
pentance at ſo dear a Rate : Had the Orator Creech been in Demoſthenes 
place they had certainly barzain'd for 'oze Night (at leaſt) for it can't be 
thought he'd have parted tor Price that was fo wad ir Love as to hang 
for a Lady of leis Beauty. SOM TM 
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Fair Fatal Sex ! who can our Souls furprize 

With tender Looks and ſoft bewitching Eyes : 

ere you but half as pitiful and kind, 

The God of Love had not been counted blind. 

On you'we gaze, and feel a pleaſing Pain 

Steal to our Hearts, and glide thro” eyery. Vein, 

Till drunk with Love, our weakneſs we betray, 

4nd die if yor.refufe to yield the Foy. =<--=  _ 
Paltoral Elegy, p. 5- 


So that the Folly of Aﬀe&tion is wonderful, but the Madneſs of that 
Lover is more remarkable, that will . hang the whole Eſtate of all his 
Fortunes, his Health, . his Life, yea, his Soul, ia a Woman's Word,: but 
in the Tea or Nay of his fickle :Miſtreſs; and therefore Oliver's Porter 
being once asked, why he did not love a Lady that came to viſit him, he 
anſwered, No, Fool, 1 am not ſo mad yet! And N. Tork, Archbiſhop of 
York in K. William II's Time, being deſparately ſick, was told, that 
nothing would cure him but to lie with a Woman;; then he anſwered, 
That the Remedy was worſe than the Diſeaſe, and ſo-died a Virgin. ———— 


But where's ſuch another Inſtance 1 am ſure, Dr Creech was not, for 


he adored every thing that wore Pettycoats, and was ſuch a Mad-Lover, 
that were the Pox a Woman he had not ſtuck to court it. *Tis true, 


he was a Wit, a Poet, the famous: Tranſlator of Lzcretixs, and a florid 


Preacher, . but what was he the better, for he had a Geariſh-Eye even in 
the Pulpit, and-te no ſooner left it; but he would find out thoſe way- 
ton Ladies that, he oglted- in-it ;, ſo that, like the Salamander, he was 
ever living in the Fire of Luſt; ſure. he kept a Stew in-his Heart, for: 
a Goat was cooler. 1 may venture to fay, all the Arts and Sciences of the 
World may in time be learned except the Art of. Love, the which nei- 
ther had Apelles Skill to Paint, ner Ov:i4 to Teach, nor. Dr. Creech to 


underftand, tho' he died (as tis ſaid ---)learning ofit : * F was not Love. 
but Luſt ade -bim mad. \We find the Philoſophers of old' were: above: 


wanton Dalliance, the length of their Beards did aflure the World, 


that they had no time from their deep Contemplations-to cut them :: 


Theſe learned Clowns were not for pleating the Ladies ; and one would 


have thought that the Fame Dr. Creech had got.in the City of Oxford, 
had ſet him above doting, I had almolt faid thinking on a Woman; bat the: 


wanton Parſon had no fancy to Mortification, and- therefore his amorous 


Madnels rifes to Love in 4 Halter, which is a more Heroical Comple- 


ment, — Than I N. take thee M. but who'd ſacrifice his Life to a Wo- 
INAN ! nn— 
D 2 But. 
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But (Sr) perhaps you'll ſay we can expect mo Diſcretion in the Manage- 
ment of our AﬀeRions, for Love ceafeth to be true when it becomes 
diſcreet ;, Love is free, and fixes not by conſtraint, 'tis: not raken in ar 
the Mouth but the Eyes;, and: therefore (ſay you) never rail at amorous 
Madneſs, or expect any Reaſon in Love, for Tis a poor Love that works by 
Reaſon : If Love admits Difcretion, if it ponder and conlider, ſearchand 
compare, and judge, and then reſolve ; *::« Policy nor Aﬀettion. Love 
conſiſts chiefly in Pleaſure, and 'tis a Pleaſure fomented by Difficulty , 
there wants a Pricking and Incitemeat to it ; it is no longer Love if it 
be without Darts and without Fire. | 

To this I anſwer, It muſt he confeſt there are ſecret Suggeſtions of the 
Soul, for which no Reaſon can be given, and againſt which there is no 
Reliſtance : Now if theſe Gifts of the Mind be accompany'd with thoſe 
of the Body, and the Party endued therewith, teſtifie Love to another, 
tis impoſſible but the Aﬀection will become mutual;---- Love being the 
Parent of Love. But this Neceſlity of returning Love for Love is no Ex- 
Cuſe for Amorous Madneſs, for the Soul doth give Brightneſs to the Eye ; 
and ſome ſay, that the Sun, if not ealightned by that Intelligence that 
doth inhabit in it would ſhine no more than a dull Clod of Earth; fo 
Love that is brighter than Eye or Sun, if not enlightned by Reaſon 
does loſe ſo much Luſtre asto become bat groſs and foul Delire;' which 
IS downright Madneſs; and therefore, as Senſual Love will do me no 
good when I die, ſo I'll endeavour it ſhall do we no hurt while I live, 
which it would if I gave way to it, and therefore I ſhun the Company 


of pretty Women; there's Pitch and Birdlime in their Lips and Fingers, an 


Itch of amorouſaeſs of Skin all over, a Man may as ſoon hug a Flame 
without burning, as not be fired if he embraces Petty-Coats. Demo- 
crates put his Eyes out to avoid the Sight of them : And 'tis ſaid Sorgo- 
Tia was ſo very chaſte, when ſhe lay under an acute, and moſt dange- 
rous Diſtemper, that-ſhe refuſed to haye any Phyſician come near her, 
as bluſtung, 'that any Man ſhould ſee or touch her ; ſhe knew that liking 
is but.one remove-from loving, and Love when not govern'd by Reafon.is 
downright Madneſs ; and therefore, as'tis 4 poor Love that works by Reaſon, 
ſo I'm ſure *tis a mad one (for 'tis Luſt not Love) that works without 1:. 
Then who that is not fark mad would facrifice his Liberty toa Woman ? 
For by the very Definition of Love, the Chaſe is a greater Happineſs than 
the Quarry; for Love is a Deſire, and we never delire that which we en- 
Joy, therefore with rhe Fruition Love ceaſeth : Thea lince the belt of Love 
is to be mad, -but to be well again, who would be a Votary to that 


Paſhon ? 


But 
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But you'll reply, How can you rail at Amorous-Madneſs, that have 
been in Love from the 15th Year of your Age, had a Wife at 20, another 
at 3o, another at 40, and I believe would have 50 Wives would they 


die faſt enough ! ———— 


To this I anſwer, (by way of Confeſſion) If Men love too much, the 
Fault is not in Love, but them ; and therefore I can't ſay Love as Love 
ought to be blamed, for Love certainly never infuſeth any evil Juclinati- 
ons; and as one cannot juſtly complain againſt the Sun, becauſe it nou- 
riſheth' a thouſand venemous Creatures at the very ſame time that it 
blanches the Lilies and Rubies the Roſes ;, ſo Love onght not to be accuſed 
for the Actions of ſome mad Lovers, ſince Trxe-Love inſpireth only He- 
roick Actions, and cauſeth Men to practiſe all the Vertues, who with- 
out this Paſſion were, perhaps, Men of rude Souls. So that 'tis plain, 
there is a Love which mult not be called A4a4ne/s, and which none alive 
can, Or ever could reſiſt ; talk what they will of the Stoicks, they muſt 
be Szocks and not Men that love not a'Woman, and that are not mov'd 
with her pretty Charms. If you ask for a Deſcription of this vertu- 
ous Love, I anſwer 'tis,— 


A pleaſmg Sweerneſs, harmleſs Fire, 

A tender, melting, gay Deſire. 

A Something more than Wealth or Fame, 
A tender Something, wants a Name. 


Such an i-nocent Love as this, is a ſort of Small-Pox, all have had it, or is 
to expett it; and certainly the Heart of Man thus in Love with a ver- 
tuous Woman does nothing but what is reaſonable, all its ſoft and ten- 
dereſt Motions, its innocent Tremblings, harmleſs Fears, melting Sighs, 
Lambent Fires, are as highly rational, as the gruff and churliſh School- 
man's molt regular Demonſtration, but then it muſt be with a vertuous 
Woman, and with but one of that ſort neither, or the Love turns into 
A and then the next News is the fond Creature has hang'd 
himſelf. 

But here the Lover will ſay, If hanging one's ſelf for the ſake of a 
Miſtreſs be ſo great a Madneſs, what would you have me do for 4 little 
Eaſe to my wounded Heart, for 1 have a Miſtreſs that, I thought, loved 
me, but now ſhe loves another better than me (which, I hear, was 
Dr. Creech's Caſe,) who that is Fleſh and Blood can bear the Loſs of ſuch 
a ſweet Angel and not hang himſelf ?— 


E To 
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To this I anſwer, Enduring Love is ever built upon Vertue, he that 
fixeth upon her ſhall find a Beauty that will every Day take him with 
ſome new Grace or other, and ſuch AﬀeRion as this will never change 
or die : But for ſach H:gh-fed-Love as fills us with Jealouſie, Crares's 
Tripple Remedy is the beſt that I know, either Faſtrrg, or Time; and 
' if both theſe fail, a Halter, and ſurely he that hangs kinifelf (becauſe a 
Woman flights him) deſerves it for robbing himſelt of his Soul : — 
But what ſhall we ſay ? Some Men are ſo mad in Love, that they have 
always ſomething bulie in their Brains, and i1 the Shape of Jealoule 
preſents a Thouſand Fears, and this often when there is no Reaſon for 
it; and therefore this Fury or Rage which we call Jealoulie Chry/ypprs cal- 
leth it 4 Diſeaſe of the Mind proceeding from Fear which a Man bath, that 
the Thing is 'communicated to another which he would not have common, but 
private to himſelf ;, or otherwiſe we may ſay, that Fealo::/fe is bred of that 
Love which will not ſuffer a Partner in the Things beloved. If Jealoniie 
was the Cauſe, we know Argus's Hundered Eyes could not keep lo from Jupj- 
ter; aad this Jealouiie is common amonglt Lovers. But if a Man have 
a Lock which every Man's Key will open as his own, why ſhould he think to 
keep it private to himſelf, or be ſo mad to hang himſelf if he cannot ;, and 
therefore my Adviſe to jealous Lovers, is to make uſe of Irhacw's Tonn- 
ſel to Andromache in behalf of her tender Infant z Conceal him, thar is 
the beſt Means to ſave him : Oft times Jealouſie publiſheth Man's Shame 
more than the Occaſion of his Shame, and certainly he is an Egregious 
Wittal that loves to watch Opportunity to add to his Diſcoutent ; and 
therefore your prudent Lover will knock at the Door when he viſits 
his Miſtreſs, for feai of finding what he does not ſeek. Had Dr. Creech 
thus made 4 Covenant with his Eyes (as became a Man of his Gown) 
there had. been no Occaſion for his running to a Halter. But it 
ſeems there be jealous Devils who havea particular Spight againſt plea- 
fiag and illuſtrious Vertues, and it was one of theſe Infernal Spirits 
impoyloned the Mind of Dr. Creech : But there be thoſe that make a 
Eaughter of a fickle Miſtreſs, (they call Love a Jeſt) and if a Miſtreſs 
changes them, they alſo change their Miſtreſs, but Dr. Creech, that had 
conquered ſo many Hearts, could not bear the Thoughts of being 
flighted by a Woman. It had been therefore well for the jealous Par- 
fon if he had liv'd at Rome, for there, even at this Day, the Romans 
make Keclyſes of their own Houſes, and, whether out of Jealouſie or 
ſome other innate Quality, will not ſiffer their Womea to go abroad, 
either to Church or any Place elfe, and ſome of them ſcarcely to look 
oat at a Lattice Window ; whence that Proverb came,— 
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I: Rome the Harlot hath a better Life 
Than ſhe that is an honeſt Roman's Wife. 


But the Engliſh (however afraid Dr. Creech was of his Miſtreſs) are not 
naturally ſo jealous ; for Burton ſays of the Engliſh Man, that Two of 
them were content with one Woman. Lucullus, Ceſar, Pompey, Anto- 
71, Cato, and other brave Men were Cuckolds, and knew it without 
making a Buſtle. . Galba gave a Supper to Nero, ſeeing that: his Wife 
and he began to Plot together with Glances and Signs, and at laſt he 
fell upon his Couch, making as if he ſlept to give Liberty to their wan- 
ron Dalliance, which he juſtify'd with a good Grace, for in the Inſtant 
a Serving-man having taken the Boldneſs to lay hold on a great Flagon of 
Wine on the Table; he. boldly cried out to him, How now Sirrah, doft 
thou not ſee that I ſleep for none but Nero ? SO that Galba was a contented 
Pimp, aad there was at that time but one Sot Lepids that died with the 
Thoughts of being made a Cuckold ; but Dr. Creech wou'd have a whole 
Miſtreſs or none ; and I do not ſo much wonder to find this Jealoufte *a- 
mongſt the Men, when even bruit Creatures (that love much)-ar&-not. 
without it.---- R.T. in his Blazon of Fealouſce,. telleth a Story of. a Swan 
about Windſor, that finding a ſtrange Cock with his Mate, did ſwim. I: 
know not how many Miles after to kill him, and when he had ſo done: 
came back and killed his Hen: And weread that the Shepherd Cratz: being 
fallea.in Love with a She-Goat, the He-Goat as he ſlept, came through: 
Jealouſie, runs his Head at his, and breaks it.----. 


Thus (Sr) having finiſh'd my Srep to Oxford, and given you' the beſt: 
Account I ceu'd legra there of Mr. Creech's untimely End; having alſo 
added ſome Remarks upon Amorous-Maaneſs,. perhaps, you'll be curi-- 
ous to know what this Lady was, for whoſe Love Mr. Creech hang'd. 
himſelf: 1 confeſs whilſt I was in Oxford, I was very deſirous to ſee this 
Inchanting Creature, but the Fair Murareſs does not yet appear; how-: 
ever, with ſome Difficulty I got her Charader, and here ſend it as near. 
to the Life as the Oxonians can draw it,----. 


pr 


THE 


CHARACLTIER 


Mr. Creech's Miſtreſs. 


| Efore I give ye the Charafter of My. Creech*s Miſtreſs, tis neceſla- 

| 'ry I tell ye that her Reverend- Admirer was one who as ſoon as 
he quitted his Rattle and Hobby-horſe, the next Toy he got was 

a Miſtreſs; but *twould make one forſwear Love to ſee how fondly he 
made it, and to hear him talk to Lalage of Gods and Goddeſſes, you'd have 


took him for ſome Pagan, never converted to Chriſtianity : But in this 
Character I ſhan't make Mr. Creech*s Miſtreſs a Goddeſs, tho' he did ; 
for Heaven, tho? it hath a God, hath no Goddeſs : Yet it muſt be con- 
feſt, like the Apple of Gemorra, ſhe hath a pleaſing Oatſide, Mr. L----- 
of Univerſity College told me her Speech and Carriage was all ſo ſweet 
and affable, as you may talk of Magick, but there is none charms but ſhe.---- 
This is confirm'd by Mr. R----- of Al-Soxls, who ſays ſhe has a great 
deal of Sweetneſs in her Eyes, and a great deal more in her Humour : 
And for her Piety (ſaid Mr. F----- of St. John's) ſhe was the Saint 
Mr. Creech ador'd : She's a Miracle of Chaſtity (P'm told by a Gentle- 
man of Chriſt Church) impenetrable like a Marble ;, and therefore (ſaid 
Mr. G---- of Exetey College) if you'd draw. her Picture, you muſt make 
her to reſemble the Roſe, which is baſhful and arn''d, which defends it 
felf with Bluſhes, and Pricks, only thoſe that rudely touch it, then no 
wonder ſhe ſcorn'd the Love of the wanton Shepherd ; for ſhe knew the Ho- 
nour of a Maid is her Name, and that no Beauty is ſo rich as Honeſty ; 
not that a Roſe could ſhew more Beauty than her Cheek, or a Lilly boaſt 
a richer white than her Hand, Nature did ſummon every Grace to meet 
in the Compoſure of ſo ſweet a Saint ; Why Sir ? As 1 have Soul ſhe's an 
Angel 


| 
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Angel : But alas, Beauty is a gilded Nothing, or it is but half a Hand- 
ſomneſs at beſt, unleſs the Mind be furaiſh'd with thoſe Vertues which 
write a Woman fair, and therefore Lalage could admire nothing ſo Sen- 
ſaal as Dr. Creech, and I think ſhe was much in the Right ; for, me- 
thinks, whea I ſee the moſt inchanting Face that Earth can ſhew me, I yet 
think there is ſomething far more glorious, methinks I ſee a kind of high- 
er Perfection peeping through the Frailty of a Face, if I may call her Mor- 
tal, who is — The Top of Woman! All her Sex is AbſtraCt ; and there- 
fore (Sr) you'd ſcarce blame me ſhould I love ſuch a Woman to each 
Syllable falls from her. Dr. Creech drew the Image of his Contentmear 
from her tempting Phyz: He was wounded by her inchanting Eyes, 
and like an Image made of Wax, her Beams of Beauty melt him to no- 
thing ; and yet if we may believe his Poetical Friend, even this Divine 
Creature was once charm'd with the Muſick of his Voice and Reed; for, ſays 
the Author of the Paſtoral Elegy.------ 


Wiilft Lalage from an adjacent Glade, 

(Where trembling Boughs 'compos'd a moving Shade) 
With Pleaſure LPned to bis warbling Airs, 

And drunk the pleaſing Tales with greedy Ears: 
Then ore the Lawns ſhe trips with nimble Feet, 

To know who *twas ſung ſo divinely ſweet. 


So that once Lalage admird Daphnis , But how cou'd ſhe being but a 
Woman do a\/Miracle and remain conſtant ? 1 ſhou'd have judgd it impoſ- 
{ible if I had hoped it, but the «unavoidable Neceſſity which carries all of 
her Sex to change, forbids me to reproach her for it ; for there's a Mole 
even ia Yenws's Face,and the Divine Lalage en't quite perfeRt; for,as charm- 
ing as ſhe is,yet her Life is a perpetual Contradiction; ſhe wou'd and ſhe weu'd 
zot,and let me ſee Mr.Creech,yet lwon't; drive ro All-Souls,yet do not neither 
is her ordinary talk; ſhe will call in all haſte for one, and have nothing to ſay 
to him when he is come, and long (nay die) for ſome Toy or Trifle, which 
having once, ſhe grows weary of preſently, and throws away as ſhe did 
Creech. —- And as ſhe is thus inconlitant, ſo to'humble her Admirers, 
"tis ſaid ſhe has a counterfeit Vizard (1 mean her Painting) which ſhe puts off 
a Nights when ſhe lies with her own Face. But, tho? a Woman be never 
ſo fickle, coy, or painted, yet it ſhe appears handſome, ker Beauty is ſuch a 
lileat Orator as ever is pleading for Reſpect and Liking, and by the Eyes 
of” others is ever ſending uato their Hearts for Love; —— and there- 
fore, as much as Lulage diſdain'd Mr. Creech's Suit yet (being very beau- 
titul) he thought if there was an Argel upon Earth (I mean an Angel in 
F Petty= 
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Petty-Coats) certainly Lalage was that very Angel, — A Angel, a Cod- 
eſs, a Sun, a Moon, an all the Seven Stars together, nay ſhe us the 
Milky way ;, ſhe has Hundreds of Thouſands of little Vertues, and Graces, 
and Beauties, and Charms that none can diſtinAly ſee, unleſs he looks 
through the Teleſcope of Love, tho? all the World perceiv'd'em in a lamp, 
tghtning and glaring quite croſs the Hor:z20v, whenever ſhe appears 
abroad unclouded. Pray Gentlemen (of A-Souls) don't be troubleſome, 
I know you'll tell me Love z# blind, and how ſhou'd he ſee what other Peo- 
ple caw't, when he does not ſo much as ſee- whar they can. Pl] agſwer - 
This by an eafie Experiment ;, Don't Childrea ſee a hundred fine, gaudy 
Things in the dark, which they could never diſcover, ualeſfs they were 
without Light ? Gentlemea, if all this wow't convince you, wk as hard as 
you can, and let me take you 4 good ſwinging cloſeTweak by the Noſe, and if 
don't make you ſee as many Stars in nothing at all, as your learned Fellow 
(Mr. Creeeh) did in his Miſtreſs, why then VII throw away my Pen, and 
never write upon Love more.--- Juſt at the ſame rate does that Arch-wag 
Cupid lead us poor lilly Captives as we are, he leads us by the patient Noſe 
from Poſt to Pillar, and' from Pillar to Poſt again, - hither -and thither, 
and no Body knows where ;, after no Body knows who; and when the Show is 
= (1 mean when we have hang'd our ſelves) we our ſelves can't tell 
r what. 

Thus did he once lead me like a Loving Aſs, as 1 was for my Pains 
Fourſcore long Miles to ſee the happy Place (an old Stump of a Tree) 
where my Miſfreſ had ſate Ten Years before.----- Thus Love # all Myſte- 
ry and Maze : *Tis the Green-fickneſs in Men---- It makes 'em ſtark mad fur 
Toys and Trifles, as Women are for Plaifter and Oatmeal. ---- Thus, Sr, ha- 
ving told ye in what manner Mr. Creech lov'd, Vil further tell ye what 
*twas he loy'd. ----- She was ---- Indeed a Nonſuch. ---- A ſhe Phoenix ===——- 
A Match for the Top-Gallant in Oxford.----- Admir'd Lalage ! Thou Pa- 
ragon of Beauty and Vertue.---- Here's Roſes, Stars, Lillies, Pinks, Rubies, 
Pearls and Violets! But I hear moſt of her Rabies and Pearls, are thoſe of 
her Teeth and Lips; and ſhe wears (if 1 may believe one of the Fellows of 
' M4---- College) more ſparkling Liamonds in her Eyes, than either on her 
Fingers or 1a her Cabinet : Bur had ſhe much, or had ſhe little, Mr. Creech 
 admir'd her, he ador'd her, he rav'd, ſftamp'd, ftorm'd, fretted, fumed, foam- 
ed, and wanred nothing but a Chain, a Grate, and a Truſs of Straw to 
have made him as mad as any in Bedlam:--—- Ah! thought Mr. Creech with 
himſelf, would the dear Lalage but love me, 1 ſhou'd be coateat tho? I 
went a begging with a wooden Diſh and Leg, and daily feaſt, tho' I eat 
nothing but Sparables and Pebble-ſtones.----- Then would he fall a Rhy- 
ming (tor that's the infallible Token of a Mad Lover) and for Proſe Love 
he 
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he went as far as any Man.---- Stabbing, dying, groaning, hanging, he made Lo." 4 
nothing of, *twas his daily Sport, and he grew cond wands any %. ; 
thing elſe but Lalage ; for ſays the Paſtoral Elegy, Þ. 9. 


, For tho” fo proud, diſdainful and unkind, 

Without her Tcan hope no Peace to find ; 

My wandring Thoughts her Form does ſtill purſue, 
And ſtill my Sol bas Lalage in view. | 
Ab ! Savage Fair ! would'ſt thou this Bounty give, 
(For ſince thou wilt not love I cannot live) 
Wouldſt thou but deign to cloſe my trembling Eyes, 
Or drop a Tear or two as Daphais dies - 

With Joy de meet the cold Embrace of Death, 
And bleſs my Charmer with my lateſt Breath. 


% 
a 
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Thus as M.Creech grew careleſs towards any thing elſe but Lalage,ſo cou'd 
he neither ſee, hear, taſte, ſmef, nor undexſtand any thing in I World 
but what related to his charming Miſtreſs; ſhou*d the Vice-Chancellor with - 
an Angel at his Elbow have told him that Goddeſs of bis Soul had ſo much 
| as one Speck of Deformity, one ſingle Mole either in Body or Mind, he 
| would have ſaid by your leave Mr. Yice-Charncefor, I muſt ſuſpend my Faith, 

No ! his pureſt Pure had ſuch a Soul, it ſhin'd through her Body, and 
ſuch a Body you might ſee her Soul through't ; this was the Nonſuch 
for which Mr. Creech hang'd himſelf: And what can I add more, except 5 
I'de tell as many Lyes as every Lover does in the courting his Miſtreſs--- EY. 


I ſhall conclude this Efay with ſaying, The Dead, the Abſent, the Inno- 
cent, and he that truſts me 1 will never deceive nor ſlander ;, to theſe we owe 
a nobler Juſtice, as they are unable to right themſelves; and for that Rea- 
fog I have advanced nothing in this Eſſay, but what I receiv'd from the 
chaſte Oxonians, or is fairly prov'd by the Poem, entituled, Daphnis, or 4 
Paſtoral Elegy on the untimely and much lamented Death of Mr. Tho, Creech. 


Thus ($7) having anſwer'd my Deſign in fepping to Oxford,. I have no- 
thing to do but to flie home, where your Remarks upon this Adventure- "A 
will be kigdly receiv'd by 4 

| Your very Humble Servant, &C. TL 
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